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  Chapter One


  Man was bed going to feel good I thought as I gratefully pulled into my driveway. I’d pulled third shift at Wal-Mart last night, filling in for a last minute call out then after a quick stop home to shower and grab breakfast had rushed to make my nine am class. Today was one of only two days during the week I had classes all day and I’d thought about not taking the shift, but it was eight extra hours and the money would come in handy.


  Besides it wasn’t like I had anything better to do at night after Melissa had broken up with me a month ago. “I think we’re better off being friends.” I muttered, shutting the car off and gathering my books from the passenger seat. Turned out that was code for “I’d rather go out with John, he’s on the football team!”


  Not that I shouldn’t have seen that coming, Melissa was stuck up and all about image, but she was hot as hell and…. Actually not all that wild in bed, more the ‘I’m hot, I know it, so enjoy me’ type. But she was that hot and worth being a little boring. Guess at the end of the day I’d been caught up in image as well, enjoying the other guys knowing I was with her.


  On that note, even sitting there in the car and as tired as I was, my cock began to swell. Between work and school I hadn’t had much time for a social life and hadn’t gotten any since Miss priss and just the thought of her had me getting worked up. My parents weren’t home yet so it looked like my plan for the next couple of hours was stroking it to some porn and a nap.


  “Living la vida loca, Tom.” I muttered, getting out of the car.


  My cell rang and glancing at it, I saw it was Joe, “Hey, man, what’s going on, aren’t you at work?”


  “Hey Tom, yeah I’m on break, I need a favor.”


  “What’s that?” I asked, walking up the driveway. I was so tired every step felt like an effort and I couldn’t wait to hit the sack, well after some relief, that is.


  “I got a chance to stay a couple of extra hours tonight.”


  “Cool, I picked up hours last night, we keep saving we can go on that trip to Florida this summer.” I whistled into the phone, “Nude beaches, Joe!”


  “Yeah, I know, but about that favor?”


  “Oh, sorry, I was thinking about tanned tits.” I laughed.


  “Get laid, Tom.” He laughed in return, “Tits are all you think about.”


  “You don’t?”


  “Well…yeah, but I have a pair I can play with.”


  “Thanks.” I rolled my eyes, “That’s some way to ask for a favor.”


  “Sorry,” he said sounding anything but. “I have class tonight and planned on having time to go home and eat and grab my book. Can you swing by my house and grab my Anatomy book and the notebook on top of it and drop it off here?”


  “Aw, come on, man! You should have called ten minutes ago I was right by your house, I just got home.”


  “So it’ll only take a half hour to grab the book drop it off.”


  “Can’t your mom do it?” I asked, “I worked all night and had class all day, my eyes are burning.”


  “She’s not answering; she might be out by the pool and doesn’t take her phone outside with her, says that’s her time to not be bothered.”


  I didn’t answer right away, instead I pictured Joe’s mom, Karen by the pool. Saying my best friend’s mom was hot was like saying Bill Gates had a few bucks, the woman was smoking! Last time I slept over Joe’s, I’d spent a good part of the afternoon lounging by the pool with my sunglasses on so Karen, and Joe for that matter, couldn’t see me ogling her. She’d been wearing a two piece red bathing suit some girls my age wouldn’t wear and looked just as good in it!


  I’d known Joe for five years and lost track of how many times I’d spanked it to his mother. Every time I slept over his house it was inevitable. I’d wait until I was sure he was asleep and laying there on the spare bed, not five feet from him, I would blow a load to the thought of Karen blowing me.


  “Hello? You there?” Joe asked.


  “Yeah,” I answered, stopping at my front door and adjusting the raging hard on in my shorts. Jeez I needed to get some. “I was…” I grinned, “Just thinking about your mom by the pool.”


  “Don’t be an ass.” Joe replied, “I get that enough from the other guys.”


  “Hey, that frat Jack belongs to voted her cougar of the year!”


  “I know.”


  “Hey, I’m just goofing with you, Joe.” I eased up sensing he was annoyed.


  I didn’t blame him, Joe had been enduring comments about his mother since his friends were old enough to know what sex was and although he usually laughed it off, it did get to him sometimes. I felt a quick pang of guilt. I was his best friend and he was right, I didn’t need to bust him up about it.


  “Yeah, I get it, but it gets old.” He replied, “So anyway, I know it’s a hassle, but can you grab my books? I don’t need them for a cou0ple of hours if you need to do other things.”


  I now felt like a jerk and responded quickly, “No worries I’ll head over now that way I and drop them off and come home and pass out.”


  “Hey, thanks, Tom! You’re a real friend, buddy!”


  “Remember that and see if Cindy has any single friends.” I told him.


  “Will do!” he laughed and hung up.


  Well, at least I could probably catch Karen by the pool and perv on her a little without Joe around. Yup, that was me, a real friend.




  Chapter Two


  I pulled in front of Joe’s house and before I exited the car, paused to run my fingers through my dirty blond hair, fixing a few strays that were sticking up. Getting out, I took a minute to tuck in the sleeveless black t-shirt I’d changed into. After a glance at my reflection in my side mirror, I rolled my eyes and pulled it out. The fact I’d changed into it at all was idiotic. I’d been hitting the gym and getting some sun and a couple of girls at school had made remarks I was looking pretty good.


  For whatever reason I always tried to look good around Joe’s mother, well at least since I’d really noticed she was a hundred percent bona fide Milf as hot as any of the ones I watched on the porn sites. In fact it was my best friend’s mom who had unwittingly got me into checking out milf and cougar porn in the first place. I’d sit there and watch those lucky young bastards getting taken for a ride by a hot woman twice their age and wonder if any of that stuff ever really happened.


  I supposed it did, but not that much. Joe’s mother was hot, but she had a professional job, was always a mom first before anything else and acted pretty reserved around me and his other friends. Then again, that damn bathing suit. She had to know it drove me wild. As I made my way to along the front of his house it occurred to me I’d only seen her wear it when it was just me around. When there were a few of us either she never came out or wore a one piece bathing suit.


  Not that she wasn’t hot in that too; but it was nowhere near as revealing as the red one. Last time I saw her in the that, she had bent over to pick something up and I thought her tits were going to fall out. Those tits were big enough to keep her floating in the pool on their own and went along with a nice well rounded ass and just enough hips to give her a hell of a figure. No, Karen wasn’t a slender little thing like Melissa or most of the other girls, she was all woman.


  Speaking of that woman, a grin spread across my face as I walked up to the gate that led into the backyard. I opened it quietly hoping that Karen would be lying out on her chair and I would get some time to check her out. Last time she had been lying on her stomach and her ass looked so fine I’d slipped into the house and whacked off right in the bathroom while staring at her well displayed ass cheeks.


  I frowned when I looked around and saw she wasn’t out there. Closing the gate I walked back across the front of the house and peeked into the garage. Her car was there and with a shrug I went and tired the front door. It was locked so I rang the bell. When no one answered I pulled out my phone and texted Joe


  “Doors locked and I don’t see your mom anywhere.”


  He replied within a couple of minutes


  “She might e taking a nap, there’s a key under the stupid gnome in the backyard for the side door, just be quiet.”


  I went back into the yard and grabbing the key from under the gnome let myself in.


  “Mrs. Williams?” I called softly, “I’m here to grab Joe’s books.”


  I stood inside the doorway and when she didn’t call out from anywhere or show up in the kitchen walked through the first floor and headed upstairs to where the bedrooms were. I passed Karen’s and saw the door was open and she was nowhere to be found. I noticed one of the top drawers of her bureau was open and thought about sneaking in and taking a look at her thongs. Not that I knew for sure she wore them, but I’d seen her in some tight slacks and never saw any lines.


  I had the visual of finding one she had worn in her hamper and taking it home with me and using it to…


  “Knock it off, sicko.” I muttered, but moved away from the room before I went in anyway.


  I slowed down when I noticed the bathroom door on the right was partially open and I could see a flickering light coming from within it. The house had two bathrooms, a small one downstairs Joe used and a large one up here his mother had spent a lot of money remodeling including adding a large tub with massage jets like the ones at the spas. Joe was no longer allowed to use it as his mother had dubbed it her ‘special place’ and would soak for hours.


  I stopped a couple of feet from the door and was assailed by the scent of strawberries. I heard a small splash, followed by another and realized she must just be getting into the tub. I knew I should call out and tell her I was there so she could close the door, but instead eased closer. If I remembered correctly, the tub as long the left wall, meaning I would be able to see it from alongside the door.


  Better yet, Karen had installed a full length mirror on the wall at the end of the tub and one time when I was walking past I had caught a glimpse of her standing by the sink in just a towel even though she was out of the doors line of sight. I felt a thrill go through me as it dawned on me if she was in the tub I could see her in the mirror. I slid my feet across the carpet until I reached the doorway. Taking a step back from it I moved to the side so I was looking in through the half open door.


  I couldn’t have timed it any better! Karen was still standing in the tub with her back to me. The blinds were drawn, but there were several candles lit and her tanned skin appeared to glow in the flickering light. My eyes trailed down her back, taking in her smooth skin and long blonde hair before focusing on her incredible ass. Her well rounded cheeks looked amazing and the tan lines from her bikini made it even better. As good as her back looked; I tore my eyes away to look into the mirror opposite her.


  “Oh, fuck.” I mouthed at the sight of her tits.


  Karen’s tits were even bigger than I had imagined and despite their size still standing up damn well. Again the milky skin of the outer half of her breasts that the bikini covered was a sexy contrast to the rest of her bronzed flesh. Even hotter were her pink nipples, her erect nipples! Karen raised her arms to put her hair up, lifting her huge tits to an even sexier angle and my cock began to swell in appreciation.


  My eyes made their way down her soft stomach and swell of her hips to linger on the small patch of blonde fur between her legs. I could just see the pink flesh of her pussy peering out from between her lush thighs when she lowered herself into the tub and stretched out.


  All I could see now was back of her head resting against the curved end of the tub and her arm along side of it. But the mirror had a view, and what a view it was! Karen didn’t have any suds in the water so even with her breasts partially submerged I could still make out her nipples below the surface and her long legs were stretched out. I moved a little closer hoping to get a view between her legs, but she had them closed.


  I stifled a groan when I had to shift my fully hard cock in my shorts where it was bending painfully. I pushed it down my leg and could feel it throbbing against my thigh. Goddamn she was hot! Karen released a long sigh and put her hands on her breasts. My eyes widened and my already aching cock twitched against my leg when she ran her long purple finger nails across her swollen nipples.


  “Hmmm” she purred and pulled on them, stretching her pink flesh.


  Oh goddamn! I thought as her fingers teased and stroked her tits. Karen moaned softly, the noise sending a shiver through me. As hot as watching her play with her tits was Karen made things even hotter. Lifting her leg from the tub she placed it along the side of it, pressing her foot against the wall and sliding her hand under the water slipped it between her legs. In the mirror I could see her fingers moving and letting her head fall back she released a long deep groan.


  I could see her hand moving and Karen was breathing hard through her full parted lips. I noticed her large baby blue eyes were open and she was staring into the mirror watching her fingers on her nipple. Holy shit! It had never dawned on me that the purpose for a mirror on that wall would be to watch herself while she lay in the tub or showered. Damn, Karen wasn’t just hot; she knew it and loved it.


  Not just herself either! I could imagine her fucking some lucky guy in there and watching as she did. I wondered if she got on her knees and blew them in there. Joe had made several remarks his mom didn’t date much, that she worked a lot and was still a little awkward with bringing guys home when Joe was around. The mirror made me wonder about that; Joe worked and went to school leaving Karen plenty of time to enjoy some male company.


  Right now Karen was enjoying her own company and with another cock inspiring moan she lifted her other leg. Placing her wet foot against the mirror, she kept that leg up along the wall and I stared at her foot on the mirror. Her toe’s were painted the same purple as her fingers and she was wearing a silver ring on the middle toe, Christ, even her feet were sexy! I was in visual overload, trying to see everything at once, her fingers on her tit, her hand between her legs and the look of pleasure on her face as she played with herself.


  Karen was moaning louder then stopped and brought her hand up from between her legs. She reached down next to the tub and picked something up. I had to fight to keep my jaw from dropping when I saw it was a purple vibrator. Karen brought it to her mouth and teased the tip along her sensual lips. She parted them and to my enjoyment slid the vibrator partway into her mouth.


  She moaned around it as she slid it in and out as if it were a cock. She wasn’t the only one wishing it was a cock because all I could think of was those lips around mine. Karen slipped the toy from her mouth and turned it on. The loud hum sent a shiver through me and I saw one run through her when she placed the tip against her swollen nipple.


  “Oh, yes.” She said softly.


  She held it to her nipple for a moment before switching to the other. Karen worked it back and forth, moaning and sighing as she teased her excited flesh. She then ran the toy down between her breasts and under the water, I watched in the reflection as she slid the toy along her inner thighs then up through the lips of her pussy.


  I couldn’t quite make out her pussy under the water, but could plainly see the purple toy. She was working it up and down and gasped whenever it struck the top. I could only imagine how hard her clit was at this point. Karen was breathing heavily and I noticed a trickle of sweat running down between her beautiful breasts. Between the hot water and the candles I could feel the heat from where I was and was doing some sweating myself, although I was sure it from the show before me more than the heat escaping from the bathroom.


  Karen kept the vibrator at the tip of her pussy and with a long moan started moving her hips under the water, grinding her pussy into the toy. She stopped and I swallowed hard when I saw the toy disappear between her legs.


  “Oh, honey.” Karen purred as she buried the toy in her pussy, “Hmm that feels good, nice and slow.”


  She began to work the toy in and out and as she described, slowly, sliding it just about all the way out before working it back in.


  “Oh, yeah.” He moaned, her other hand busy on her nipple again, “Now faster.”


  She moved the vibrator faster and then moaned out, “Harder!”


  Her arm pumped furiously back and forth as she thrust the toy repeatedly inside her. She released her nipple and slipping her other hand beneath the water stroked her clit. My hand dropped between my legs and rubbed my throbbing prick through my shorts. I could feel the tip dripping on my thigh and was breathing through my mouth trying not to moan as I caressed my excited cock.


  “Yes!” She groaned, “Just like that! Come on, baby, fuck my pussy! Fuck me hard, baby!”


  Karen was getting louder and louder and I was now jerking my cock through my shorts, my fingers wrapped round the bulging material and rubbing it as fast as I could. My cock was at an angle against my leg and my knees started shaking as I tried to cum through my shorts and boxers.


  Somewhere in the back of my lust addled brain it occurred to me how sleazy this was. I was standing in the hallway ready to blow a load in my underwear while watching my best friend’s mother play get off in the tub. But there was no way I was going to stop; this was just too fucking hot like something straight out of porn, including Karen talking herself through it.


  “Fuck yeah!” she cried out, “Oh…Oh…” she began gasping and her mouth stretched into a soundless cry as her back arched and…


  My phone beeped loudly in my pocket as I received a text. I froze; my hand on my cock and swallowed hard hoping Karen hadn’t….the damn phone went off a second time and in the tub, Karen stopped moaning and sat up. Now this didn’t happen in the movies, I thought just as she stared into the mirror. Her eyes widened and turning her head she exclaimed, “Tom!?!”


  I stood there with a sinking feeling in my stomach unsure of what to do. Karen was facing the door and snapped, “I see you, you little shit! Get your ass in here!”


  The sinking feeling became a sharp twist and with my head down, I slowly shuffled into the bathroom. I stopped once I was through the door and stood there with my eyes on the floor.


  “What the fuck are you doing here?” She demanded, damn she sounded pissed.


  “I…I….um…”


  “Look at me when you talk!” she snapped.


  “I…well, you’re uh….”


  “I’m fucking naked and you didn’t have a problem looking until you got caught, now put your damn head up!”


  In the years I’d known Joe I’d never heard Karen swear before and as I lifted my head I wondered if she would tell Joe and worse my parents. Karen had put her legs down and was sitting up in the tub, partially turned so she was facing the side of it. She had her arms crossed on the edge and was using them to conceal her breasts, well mostly the lower half and her nipples, they were pretty big to completely cover with just her forearm.


  “Well, I asked a question, what the hell are you doing here? Joe’s at work, and….” She raised one arm, exposing more of her upper breasts and pointed, “How’d you even get in here?”


  Taking a deep breath, I forced my voice to remain steady, “Joe is at work he’s staying late and asked if I could stop by here and get his books. You…you didn’t answer the bell and he said to use the key in the yard to let myself in and get his books.”


  “There’s no book in here now is there, Tom?” she stared at me, her blue eyes hard.


  “N…no Ma’am.”


  “All that’s in here is your best friend’s mom naked in the tub.” She said, “Naked and…entertaining herself, entertaining you as well, isn’t that right Tom?”


  “I…I just got here, really and I…I know I shouldn’t have peeked in, but….”


  “Bullshit!” she waved her hand at me, “You were watching for awhile weren’t you? Watching long enough to start rubbing your damn dick.” She gave me a nasty smile, “Mirror works both ways, you know. I saw where your hand was.” She beckoned with her finger. “Come over here.”


  “I…”


  “I said get your ass over here.”


  With a sigh of resignation I walked over to the tub and stood a couple of feet in front of it.


  “Closer.” I hesitated and she shook her head, “Little late to act like you care about seeing me now, isn’t it? Come on you little peeping….Tom.” She gave a quick laugh, “Well named aren’t you?”


  “I…I’m really sorry Karen.” I blurted out as I came to within a foot of the tub., “I…I should have kept walking, but…I…”


  “Wanted to watch me.” She finished, she pointed at my crotch, “Was doing more than that it looks like.”


  I looked down and saw a round wet spot on my shorts where my cock had been dripping. My face grew hot and I knew I was blushing.


  “S…sorry, Karen.” I said softly.


  “Are you? Or are you just sorry you got caught?”


  I shrugged helplessly and she didn’t reply right away. Instead she continued to stare at my crotch. As bad as my predicament was I couldn’t stop my eyes from wandering. Karen had drawn her long legs up and I wondered if the vibrator was still between them? I took in her lush thighs and the curve of her hips. Looking down at her I could see down her smooth back and the swelling of her ass beneath the water.


  “You going to answer me or keep staring?”


  “S….” I caught myself. “I guess I’m sorry I got caught.”


  “Good answer.” She gave me what seemed to be a sincere smile. “Now was that so hard?” She laughed, “Well from what I saw it was!”


  My blush deepened, “I’m sorry for upsetting you.”


  “You did upset me.” Her smile turned playful, “But not because you wanted to look, but because you were standing there like a sneak stroking yourself the entire time I was in here.”


  “Karen, I am sorry and, um, well…please….”


  “Stop.” She held her hand up, “Tom, how old are you?”


  “Twenty.” I answered, struggling to keep my eyes on her face.


  “Twenty, not twelve and that’s what you’re acting like.” She sighed, “You know a twenty year old in here with me might not be such a bad thing, but if you’re going to act like a child.”


  “W…what do you mean?” I was more than a little flustered, standing here no more than a foot away from Karen who was butt ass naked in the tub.


  The fact she hadn’t told me to turn around so she could put a towel on or tell me to wait outside for her to change added to the surreal feeling of having a conversation with her.


  “You didn’t catch what I said.” She sighed, “I’ll tell you what, Tom I would like to have this conversation with an adult, not a nervous kid so let me help you out a little. I am not going to tell your parents or my son that you were standing here watching me play with myself and getting off on it. How’s that? You a little less nervous now?”


  A wave of relief washed over me, “Yes, thank you Karen!”


  “So I’m the only person you need to make this up to.”


  “Anything!” I told her, “Seriously, I…”


  “Oh, I’m sure you would do anything I asked, wouldn’t you?” She smiled, “Bet I’ve done everything for you in that dirty little mind of yours haven’t I?”


  “Well…”


  “You jerk off to me, Tom? You spank it to your best friend’s mom? You lay there in my house and think about fucking me?”


  I averted my eyes and she rolled hers, “Again, you want to be a man or a boy? Answer me.”


  “Yes.” I nodded, “And I’m sorry.”


  “Why? I’m not.” She smiled, “What’s wrong with a good looking young man half my age, wanting to fuck me?”


  “Um, well….” She had moved her arm along the edge of the tub and was now barely covering her nipples. “Because its…”


  “Flattering.” She told me, “Now think, Tom. Think about what I said to you about you watching me the whole time I was in the tub. What does that mean to you?”


  I paused and tried to concentrate as she looked up at me expectantly. I repeated her words in my head and my eyes widened.


  “You knew I was there the whole time!” I exclaimed.


  “That’s right; if you could see me in the mirror I could see you. Wasn’t sure how you got in, but decided I didn’t care.”


  Karen caused my heart to pound and my cock, which had shriveled in fear, begin to respond when she removed her arm and leaned back into the tub, exposing her breasts to me, “So what does that tell you, Tom?”


  “That…” I paused and forced myself to sound confident because either she was seriously fucking me or I might be about to live out one hell of a fantasy. “That you liked me watching.”


  “Oh, very good!” She purred in that breathy voice she had been using while playing with herself, “Good boy, Tom!” her hands found their way to her tits and she slowly stroked her nipples with her thumbs as she spoke.


  “I have a confession for you Tom. I know you look, I know all Joe’s friends look and I fucking love it!”


  “You do?” My eyes were fixed on her purple nails caressing her pink nipples.


  “I do. Not when you guys were young of course, but once all of Joe’s friends’ coming around were hot college kids I loved them looking, but you, Tom? You were always my favorite.”


  “W…why?” I asked watching with a once again fully hard cock as her right hand slid down her stomach and she once again let her legs stretch out under the water.


  “First off, you’ve turned into a very good looking young man, but more than that? A lot of those kids are cocky jerks and if I wanted that I’d stick with guys my age. But you? Always very polite, even sweet, far too good a catch to waste on that skinny little slut you were dating.” She gave me a nasty smile, “How’s a real woman’s body look? Your bitchy little girl didn’t have tits like these did she?” She held one up for emphasis.


  “No, hers were small.” I whispered, unable to believe this was happening.


  “I’m going to tell you another secret, Tom.” She dropped her voice to a whisper, “I’m careful here for Joe’s sake, it’s a small city, but when I travel for work, know what I do?”


  “What?” her hand had slipped between her legs and a soft moan escaped me as she pulled the vibrator from where it had remained buried in her pussy the entire time we were talking.


  “I go to bars and find hot young guys like you. Not snotty or cocky, but a little shy and nervous and I take the back to my hotel and fuck them all night long.” She sighed and slipped the purple toy back into her pussy, “Hmm, I let them suck my tits and my pussy and if they’re good boys I suck their hard young cocks and let them fuck me as hard as they want to.”


  “Oh my God.” I groaned, my hand drifting to my cock.


  “Guys my age are no fun, Tom. They think it’s all about them, but it’s not is it?”


  “No ma’am.” I whispered.


  “Ma’am? I like that.” She cooed, “I do. So when I can I find myself a hung young stud and have a hell of a night. I keep thinking wouldn’t it be nice to have one at home? One I could fuck whenever I needed it and who wouldn’t say anything?”


  “I wouldn’t say anything!” I blurted, causing her to laugh.


  “No, you wouldn’t because Joe would be so upset if he found out you were fucking his mother.” She giggled, “Or that she was sucking off his best friend. No, you would keep it nice and quiet wouldn’t you?”


  “I would.” I nodded like an idiot.


  “Yeah, you want to be my little boy toy, baby?” she was breathing hard and I noticed her fingers were moving faster on her nipple, “You want to play with these tits you’ve been staring at? You want to be where my little toy is right now?”


  “Yes please.”


  “Hmm, please, I love that. See that’s why you’re the one I’m going to fuck Tommy.” She told me, “I like that you have respect because you will respect me even when I’m on my knees sucking your cock won’t you?”


  “Yes ma’am!” I stood there unsure of what to do, should I touch her? Stalling I asked, “I was really the one you liked looking at you most?”


  “Hmm-mm, why do you think only you got to see my red bikini?”


  “Damn.”


  “Speaking of seeing things, you’re seeing all of me honey and you’re still dressed, that’s not very fair.” She pointed, “Strip.”


  “I…”


  “Boy or man?” she rolled her eyes, then shrugged causing her tits to bounce, “Guess you’d rather just watch then.”


  My answer was to quickly strip my shirt off and kicking off my shoes yanked my shorts down, pushing them and my socks off.


  “Oh, look at you,” she licked her lips. “You did fill out didn’t you?”


  Karen reached up and fumbling with her hair sat up and let it fall down her back. As she did this my eyes never left her tits and hers were focused on the bulge in my boxers.


  “Those too, honey, let’s see that sweet young cock that you were going to waste blowing a load in your pants.”


  I hesitated for a second. But when her hands went back to her tits, I shoved them down causing my cock to spring free.


  “Look at that!” Karen gazed hungrily at my exposed cock, “Hmm, is that all for me?”


  “Yes ma’am.” I told her, “I…oh!”


  I moaned when she reached out and wrapped her long slender fingers around it.


  “Damn that is so hard!” she whispered as she pumped it slowly.


  I moaned again and watched her hand slide up and down the length of my cock. Her other hand went back between her legs and she moaned, “You’re so much bigger than this toy; damn I’m going to enjoy letting you fuck me.”


  I tried to answer, but all that came out was a low groan when she leaned forward and started slapping my cock against her nipple.


  “I like that,” she said softly as she rubbed the head of my cock back and forth across her tit.


  I was dripping and my cock was leaving a trail of sticky fluid around her nipple. Still holding my cock, Karen lifted her tit with her other hand and looking me in the eye lowered her head and sucked her own nipple into her mouth.


  “Fuck.” I whispered as her tongue teased around her nipple.


  Her lips were now coated with my pre cum and she made a show if pulling her tongue back, taking a trail of it with her.


  “Goddamn, that’s hot.”


  “Bet I know what would be even better.” Karen leaned forward, placed her lips just above my cock and blew lightly on the tip.


  I moaned as just her hot breath caused my aching dick to twitch in her hand. Karen smiled and placing her lower lip against the tip of my cock slid it back and forth. A pathetic whimper escaped me and she smiled against my cock. Her other hand slid between my legs and cupped my balls as she slowly jerked me off.


  “Hmm these balls feel nice and full,” she gave them a gentle squeeze. “And all that was going to go in your pants.” She sighed, “When there’s a pretty mouth and pussy right here that it would feel so much better in.”


  Her tongue teased around the tip and it was all I could do to not thrust my hips and shove my cock in her mouth. As if sensing my thoughts she looked up at me, “Good boy, holding back. Trust me, Tom, I’m not going to tease you. Be a good boy for me and you’ll get these lips around your cock. Be a real good boy and it won’t just be today.”


  Not trusting myself to speak I nodded and stood there with my knees trembling as she continued to tease her sticky lips across my dripping cock while working my shaft and balls with her hands. If she kept it up much longer I was going to pop right there. Once again seeming to know my thoughts she released my cock.


  “But I think you owe me something first, Tom.”


  “Anything.”


  “Good attitude.” She laughed, “See you interrupted me when I was ready to cum and I think you should take care of me.” She reached out and ran her long nails lightly down my stomach, “Remember honey, the woman always comes first. You do that and you’ll get very good things in return, trust me.” She pointed at the floor, “Get on your knees.”


  I did as she asked, sinking to my knees next to the tub and leaning back, Karen lifted her legs to where they were before, one along the edge of the tub and the other along the wall, her foot resting on the mirror. Taking my hand, Karen pulled it beneath the water and placed it around the plastic vibrator.


  “Work that into my pussy, nice and slow.” She said, and then moaned as I pushed it inside her, “Hmm-mm just like that.”


  Karen sighed and let her head fall back against the cushion built into that end of the tub and began moaning softly each time I eased the toy into her. I went slowly as she had asked and stared down into the water, transfixed by the sight of the toy disappearing into her pink pussy.


  “Never did this before, have you?”


  “No.” I said softly, moving the toy a little faster.


  “That’s nice, just like that, now all the way in.” I buried the toy inside her and could feel the heat of her pussy against my hand even through the warm water. “Now put your thumb on my clit and rub it nice and easy and ohhh, yeah!”


  Karen’s moan caused my cock to jump as I placed my thumb on her hard clit and rubbed it in slow circles


  “There’s a button on the bottom of the toy.” She said, her eyes half open and her lips parted “Turn it on.”


  I found the button with my index ginger and when I pushed it I could hear the vibrator hum even from inside her.


  “Yes!” Karen moaned and thrust her hips into my hand. “Stroke that pussy, honey, make it purr!”


  I was leaning over and Karen’s heaving breasts were only inches away from me. I lowered my head, my lips parted, ready to suck that gorgeous pink nipple into my mouth. Instead Karen grabbed the back of my head and turning my face met my lips with her own. I groaned as her full soft lips pressed hard into mine and heard her moan in her throat as I eagerly returned her kiss.


  Karen’s tongue pushed against my lips and I parted them allowing her into my mouth. As her tongue slid across mine a feeling a surreal feeling came over me. I couldn’t believe I was kneeling naked on the floor using a vibrator on Joe’s mom while making out with her. Karen’s fingers tightened in my hair and her tongue was swirling wildly in my mouth, running along my tongue and the roof of my mouth.


  I pushed my tongue past hers and into her mouth and moaned when she closed her lips around it and gently sucked on it. I fought to keep my thumb moving slowly and managed to use my other fingers to start sliding the vibrator in and out a couple of inches. Karen let her head fall back onto the tub and I quickly fastened my lips to the soft skin of her neck.


  “Oh that feels nice,” she whispered, her hand run caressing my back, “That’s it honey, take your time, be good to me and I’ll be so good to you!”


  She proved her point by reaching over the tub and grabbing hold of my cock causing me to moan into her neck.


  “This cock is going to feel so fucking good in my pussy!” she moaned as my lips continued to slide up and down her neck, “Your best friend’s mom’s a nasty little slut isn’t she?”


  I started to answer, but was cut off by Karen arching her back, pushing her tits up even higher and shoving my face into the right one, “Go ahead suck that tit!” She demanded.


  I didn’t need to be told twice. I eagerly took her nipple into my mouth and sucked hard before swirling my tongue around her hard nub. I slid my free hand over and played with her other nipple, rolling it between my fingers.


  “Look at you!” She moaned, “You bad boy!” she gasped when I moved my thumb faster, “Hmm, my good little bad boy, damn you’re taking care of me!”


  I leaned over and sucked on her other nipple, eager to keep pleasing her. Karen had my cock in her hand, but was barely moving her hand, only lightly caressing my aching flesh. It was a tease, but probably for the best as I would most likely cum in no time if she really stroked it.


  “Faster,” she moaned, “Move your thumb faster!”


  I pressed harder against her clit and could feel the toy vibrating inside her pussy. I buried it to the hilt and moved my thumb in faster circles.


  “Fuck!” Karen cried out, bringing her leg down, splashing water over the two of us.


  She slipped her other leg back in and clamped them around my hand. I saw her cross her ankles and she thrust her hips up and down into my hand. She was holding my face to her nipple and releasing my cock, grabbed my wrist, squeezing it hard and moving it back and forth, helping me to stroke her pussy. She was moaning loudly and I could see her face in the mirror. Her eyes were closed and her mouth open as she breathed heavily.


  I squeezed her nipple harder and did the best I could to pump the toy into her with her legs closed. Karen was making little yelping noises and arching her back released a long drawn out moan, “Ohh…a little more, don’t stop, honey! I…I’m right there, I….fuck yeah!”


  Karen shocked me by releasing a long loud wait and her hips bucked wildly into my hand. She squealed again and again, crying out in pleasure as she came against my hand. I could feel her pussy pushing against the toy as it contracted in the throes of her orgasm and she pressed my face harder to her breast.


  “Yes, oh yes!” she moaned as she thrashed in the tub causing more water to splash onto me.


  Karen’s body went limp and with a long sigh she opened her legs and whispered, “Take it out.”


  I pulled the toy from her pussy and from beneath the water. Still holding my wrist, Karen guided the toy to her face and looking me in the eye sucked it into her mouth. She bobbed her head, taking the toy all the way down to where I was holding it and slipping her tongue out along my hand.


  “Holy shit.” I moaned as I watched her work the toy with her amazing mouth.


  She released it with a loud slurping sound and sliding her legs under her, got onto her knees in the tub.


  “Well, honey you made me come nice and hard so how about you stand up and I’ll show you what good boys get.”


  I practically jumped to my feet and moaned when she immediately grabbed my cock. On her knees she was the perfect height, her mouth just over my cock and as she held it she once again slapped it hard against her big soft tits.


  Releasing my cock she grabbed her tits and wrapping them around it, moved up and down.


  “Oh, damn.” I moaned as I watched my cock slide between her full breasts


  “You like titty fucking me, Tom?” She asked, “You like how your big hard dick looks between them?”


  “Oh, yeah.”


  She stopped moving and said, “Go ahead, fuck them.”


  I moved my hips thrusting my cock between her tits and Karen added to the thrill by lowering her head and flicking her tongue out, giving my sensitive head a quick lick each time. I moaned each time her soft wet tongue caressed my swollen head and she smiled up at me through her now sticky lips, “You want my mouth don’t you?”


  “Yes, oh please.”


  “Yeah, you want your best friend’s mother to suck your pretty cock?”


  “I’d love her too.” It dawned on me she kept mentioning she was my friend’s mother and that it turned her on. That made the twinges of guilt I felt about Joe fade away. After all if she was fine with it why shouldn’t I be?


  “Ask.”


  “Please, Karen, please….please suck my cock!”


  “My pleasure.” She winked and releasing her tits, grabbed my cock and with no hesitation took me deep into her mouth.


  I cried out in pleasure as my hard flesh was taken into her warm wet mouth. Karen held me there and shook her head back and forth, her tongue swirling around my shaft. I moaned loudly when she bobbed her head, slowly working her soft lips up and down the length of my cock. I started to reach for her head, but stopped. With a naughty giggle around my cock, Karen grabbed my hand and placed them in her hair.


  I wrapped my fingers into her long blonde hair and pushed and pulled gently guiding her head along my throbbing dick. Karen sighed and I saw her eyes roll back as she continued to suck on me. I looked down her back; taking in her round ass and saw her hips were moving, grinding in circles. Blowing me was getting her hot and that caused my already excited cock to jump in her mouth.


  Karen eased my cock from her mouth and pressing her tongue to my shaft ran it down one side of my cock and up the other. I shivered at the sensation of her firm wet tongue and could already feel my legs shaking. Karen smiled up at me and sticking her tongue into the slit of my cock made a show of coming away with a sticky line. She made a show of sucking it back to the source and opening wide let a long glob of spit drip down my cock.


  She quickly sucked me back into her mouth, making loud slurping sounds as she sucked her spit from my cock. God, she was fucking incredible! I’d never had a girl act like this. Then again that was the thing, they were girls. Karen was one hell of a woman and a pretty horny one at that.


  She did little to disprove that last thought when she slipped my cock from her mouth and moaned “God I love sucking cock.”


  Once again she took me into her mouth, but this time opened wider and I cried out when she took me all the way down to my balls. Karen made a gagging sound and I could feel her warm spit drooling down my balls, but she kept me buried to the hilt in her throat. Karen’s big blue eyes looked up into mine as she shook her head back and forth, causing me to moan. She opened her mouth wider and again made a loud wet gurgling sound.


  My eyes rolled back and I released a long groan when I felt her tongue slide out and lick my balls. Karen eased back a couple of inches then took me down to my balls again. She bobbed her head slowly, each time taking me all the way. When she did it was accompanied by another loud gagging sound and a wave of her spit flowing down my cock and balls. Karen’s eyes were watering as she forced herself to continue to deep throat me, but was moaning and her hips were moving even faster.


  She released me from her mouth and a huge line of thick spit and precum hung from her chin and tongue.


  “Oh, yeah,” she started pumping my spit soaked cock. “Bet your prissy little girlfriend never sucked your cock like this.


  “I…hell no.” I breathed.


  “I love gagging on a thick cock,” she purred and lifting my cock and holding it to my stomach sucked my balls into her mouth.


  “Oh, God, Karen!” I cried out as her tongue swirled around my aching balls.


  She switched back and forth, sucking each ball gently into her mouth, and then made a show of licking up all the spit that had been dripping on them. Karen’s eyes were glazed over with lust and she was making soft sounds of pleasure as she bathed my balls with her soft wet tongue. I was moaning like an idiot and my knees were trembling as she worked my balls while slowly jerking my cock.


  Karen ran her tongue up my shaft and once again took me balls deep into her incredible mouth. This time she wasn’t going all the way, but was bobbing her head much faster and stroking my cock, jerking me as she blew me. Her free hand found my balls and lightly ran her nails across them. I whimpered pathetically as my legs shook violently.


  Karen stopped sucking and looking up at me, let my cock go and grabbing my hips pulled me into her mouth, then pushed me back. She stopped and taking her meaning I moved my hips back and forth, fucking her incredible mouth. Karen moaned and brought her hands back into play on my cock and balls while I face fucked her.


  I was moaning continuously and fighting to hold back, trying to savor every moment of her hot wet mouth and soft tongue. Karen was moaning as loudly as I was and started bobbing her head in time with my hips, driving my cock deeper into her throat. I stared down at her and watched the mind blowing sight of my cock sliding in and out of Joe’s mother’s face and at that moment she took me down all the way down and gave my balls a squeeze.


  “Oh, fuck!” I yelled as my cock erupted into her mouth.


  Karen squealed then made a sloppy gurgling noise as she continued to mover her head, milking my spurting cock. I had to fight not to pull her hair as my cock continued to fill her mouth with what felt like a huge load. Karen took me deep and I moaned at the sight of cum dripping from the corners of her mouth and around my balls.


  Karen was making a mixture of moaning; gagging and gurgling noises that added even more pleasure to the act of cumming in her mouth and it was everything I could do not to cut loose and just ram my cock down her throat. I moaned softly as Karen sucked hard on the tip of my cock, succeeding in milking a few more drops. When she was finished she eased my cock from her mouth then made a show of letting cum drool from her mouth and onto her tits.


  As she had before, Karen brought her tits to her mouth and as I watched, licked them clean.


  “Now that’s how a real woman sucks cock.” She told me.


  “Oh, goddamn.” Unable to help it I started to sink to my knees, but she stopped me by grabbing my still dripping cock.


  “You can get on your knees, honey, but in the tub and right between my thighs; time for you to show me how bad you want my pretty pussy.”


  Karen sat back and putting her hands on the sides of the tub pushed herself up and easing back, sat on the large shelf in the corner. I stood there with my eyes wide and mouth watering as she lifted her legs and stretched them out along the edges of the tub so she was sitting there with her pussy wide open for me. When she reached down and slid her forgers through her moist pussy, my paralysis broke.


  I stepped into the warm water and sinking to my knees between my legs, placed my hand son her bare wet thighs and leaning forward sucked on her nipple.


  “Hmm, nice.” She purred while I made a show of tonguing her pink nub. “Put your fingers inside me.”


  I slid my hand across her soft thigh and after rubbing two fingers through her soft wet lips, eased them inside her. I gasped at how hot, wet and tight her pussy was. Karen sighed and letting her head lean back against the wall said, “Go ahead, fuck me with them.”


  I worked my fingers in and out then placed my thumb on her clit as she had before. She moaned loudly and arched her back forcing more of her tit into my mouth, but a moment later whispered, “Your thumb feels nice, but its not what I want, honey. What I want, what I need is that good looking face and those big brown eyes looking up at me while you suck on my clit.


  I wasn’t going to argue with her that was for sure! I slid back further, enjoying the sensation of the still warm water on my cock and lower body. I kissed her stomach, teasing with my tongue and driving myself crazy with anticipation knowing I was seconds away from tasting her. I slid my tongue through her damp blonde pubic hair and spreading her open gently with my free hand gave her clit a soft kiss.


  Karen’s hips twitched and she let out a sharp breath when I sucked her clit into my mouth and swirled my tongue around it.


  “That’s, baby, suck that clit, oh, just like that!”


  I’d started sucking her hard button in and out of my mouth while thrusting my fingers and could feel her thigh trembling against my shoulder. I eased my fingers from her pussy and she made a sound of protest, but that quickly turned into a squeal of delight when I slid my tongue through the wet folds of her pussy and plunged it inside her.


  “Fuck yes!” She cried out when I moved my tongue around her hot little box.


  Karen grabbed my hair and moved my head back and forth. Taking the hint, I kept my tongue rigid and thrust it in and out, tongue fucking her. I teased her clit with my thumb while I probed her pussy and her fingers tightened in my hair. I sucked hard causing her to gasp and a moan to escape me as I received a mouthful of her sticky sweet juices.


  I inhaled deeply and my eyes rolled back at the scent of her. I slid my tongue out and started licking her pussy up and down, pressing my tongue hard against her wet flesh. Karen shivered each time my tongue made contact with her excited clit then whimpered when I took it away. She released my hair and I looked up to see she was playing with her nipples.


  My cock stiffened beneath the water and as I slipped my fingers back into her pussy I realized that as soon as she came my cock would replace my fingers and I would be fucking her! Fucking Joe’s mom! The thought should have caused me to feel bad, but instead my now fully erect cock began throbbing as if I hadn’t just come a few minutes ago. Karen was sighing softly and her hips were now rocking into my fingers, shoving them deeper inside her hot pussy. I swirled my tongue around her clit and pressing my finger along side of it held it as I began licking it up and down, catching the top and bottom of it with each lick.


  “Oh, fuck honey!” she groaned, “Look at you, eating my pussy! You’re pretty damn good at that!” she laughed, “Better than your little slut deserved! Well I’ll take good care of you, Tommy, you lick my pussy like this and fuck me real good with that cock and I’ll let you have it anytime you want it!”


  Hot damn! My fingers started thrusting harder and I moved my tongue as quickly as I could.


  “Oh, someone wants me to come, don’t they” She moaned, “You want this pussy, baby, you want it bad, don’t you?”


  “Hmm-mm” I agreed as I sucked her clit into my mouth and taking a chance, eased a third finger insider her, stretching her warm wet pussy around them.


  “Ohh, yeah!” She purred, “You getting me ready for that big thick cock, honey? I know I’m ready for it! But you better keep sucking if you want it because you can’t fuck me until I come!”


  I went back to licking as hard as I could and was now shoving my fingers in until my knuckles touched her pussy. Karen was making those yelping sounds again and her legs were shaking against me.


  “Yeah, make me cum! Get that pussy even hotter and wetter for that hard young dick! Keep licking honey, oh, please keep licking!”


  Her saying please sent a thrill through me and I started licking then sucking her clit. Karen whimpered and ground her hips into my face. Lifting her legs she put her soft wet feet on my shoulders and used them to push herself up and down, sliding her pussy across my face. I moved my head with her, keeping my tongue affixed to her clit and she started moaning louder. Her toes curled into y shoulders and she was now pulling her nipples to the point it looked painful.


  “Yes, yes, yes!” She kept yelping, “Oh, right there, oh, Tommy! Oh, I’m going to come in your face honey, right in that pretty young…oh fuck yeah!”


  Karen screamed so loud it echoed in the bathroom and I gasped when she clamped her thighs around my head. She bucked her hips hard into my face, shoving her convulsing pussy into my still flickering tongue. She was pushing hard on my shoulders, using her feet to lift her ass higher as she squirmed and writhed from her orgasm.


  Karen’s pussy contracted around my fingers and my cock ached with the desire to feel that hot flesh wrapped around it. Karen released a long loud moan then with a sigh opened her legs, but left her feet on my shoulders.


  “Damn, I came fucking hard!” She laughed, “If I knew you could do that, I’d have fucked you a couple of years ago!”


  I leaned back on my knees, licking my fingers and staring at her glistening pussy. My cock was partially visible, rising from the water and seeing it, Karen said, “Look at that cock, ready to go again, youth and enthusiasm! Now slide up here.”


  I rose up on my knees and was thrilled to see my cock level with her pussy. I eased closer and gasped when Karen reached down and grabbed my cock. I moaned when she stroked it then rubbed it up and down her wet slit.


  “So hard!” she cooed, “You want this big cock in my tight little pussy, baby?”


  “Please don’t tease,” I begged. I’d already cum, but licking her pussy and now having my cock right there against her hot pussy had my entire body trembling with excitement.


  Karen pushed my cock down to the entrance of her pussy and I cried out in surprise when, with a thrust of her hips, she drove me inside her. I moaned loudly at the hot wet heat of her pussy and moved my hips, slowly sliding in and out of her.


  “Fuck me!” she demanded, “I’m not a girlfriend, Tom, you don’t have to play nice with me, this woman needs to get fucked!”


  She shoved her hips into me again for emphasis and I began fucking her harder. She moaned in appreciation and reaching between her legs, spread her pussy lips open.


  “Look at that long hard cock fucking me.” She groaned, “God that looks and feels so fucking good!”


  Damn straight it looked good! My cock was glistening from her sopping slit and I watched transfixed as the length of my shaft buried itself deep inside her.


  “Harder, baby, harder!” She moaned, while bringing her hands to her nipples again.


  My gaze switched to her breasts, watching her stroke her nipples. They were bouncing as I fucked her and I tried to go harder to make them move even more.


  “Come on, baby!” she told me, “You can do better than that! You’ve wanted this pussy haven’t you?”


  “Oh, yeah!”


  “Then fucking show me how bad you did! Shit if I wanted it this easy I could find some guy my age, let’s go honey, show me how hard you can fuck me!”


  Remembering a movie I saw I grabbed her ankles and lifting her feet up so the backs of her thighs were against my chest I leaned forward, bending her legs back and driving my cock down into her.


  “Fuck yeah!” She cried, “Goddamn that’s deep!”


  I began fucking her as hard as I could and putting my hands out braced them on the wall over her head so I could fuck her even harder. Karen was yelping with every thrust and lowering my head, I caught her nipple in my mouth.


  “Yes! Oh, this is what I need!” she moaned as her hands slipped around my back and began running her nails lightly across it.


  I kept pounding away on her, loving the way her feet were just about over her head. Karen was bent like a pretzel against the wall and loving every minute of it. Yelping and squealing every time I slammed into her.


  “Oh Honey!” she cried, “That feels so good!” she moaned then said, “Stop and stand up!”


  I hesitated and she repeated, “Stand up!” with a nasty smile she said, “I want you to fuck me standing up against the wall!”


  On that note I slid from inside her and stood up in the knee deep water. I took Karen by the hand and pulled her to her feet. She quickly wrapped her arms around me and all but attacked my lips with hard kiss. As her tongue drove into my mouth and turned us to the side so her back was to the wall. Karen grabbed my cock and I moaned into her mouth as she pumped it.


  Leaning against the wall, she lifted her leg and hooking it around my hips shoved my cock up into her pussy.


  “Oh, yeah!” She moaned as I drove my hips into her, “That’s better, nice and hard!”


  I slammed her harder and again she sought my lips. As we shared a deep tongue filled kiss I pressed her against the wall groaning at not just the feeling of her pussy, but her hard nipples pushing into my chest and the fact I was banging her against the wall. Karen broke the kiss and pushed my shoulders, “Step back,” she winked, “Show you how taking Yoga classes is for more than staying in shape.”


  I had no idea what she meant, but she sure as hell hadn’t steered me wrong so far! With a wink, Karen lifted her leg straight up so that her foot was resting over my shoulder. She pulled me forward so that her leg was now pinned between us and cried out when my cock slipped insides her wide open pussy.


  “Goddamn!” I moaned as I resumed fucking her fast and hard.


  Karen let her head lean back against the wall and was crying out repeatedly as my cock penetrated her pussy deeper than before.


  “Look!” she turned her head to the right.


  I followed her gaze and gasped at the sight of the two of us in the mirror. I could see my cock sliding in and out of her as well as her body pinned to the wall. I started fucking her even harder and seeing her foot next to my face, took her toes into my mouth.


  “Ohhh, I like that!” she sighed as I swirled my tongue between her toes while still hammering away at her.


  Karen had her arms around me, holding me tightly to her and was now shoving her hips at me as much as her position would allow. I couldn’t believe we were fucking! Never mind in a straight out of porn position like this. I continued to watch my cock thrusting in and out of her pussy and stated breathing harder and moaning each time I sank deep into her warm heat.


  “Not yet!” she moaned. “Don’t come yet! I need you to really give it to me!”


  Really give it to her? Damn she was wild! Karen pushed me back again and this time when I moved away from her she turned around, put her hands against the wall and pushed her ass out at me.


  “Go ahead and take me!” She cried out, looking over her shoulder, her eyes wild with lust, “Fuck me doggy baby! Fuck me as hard as you can!”


  I grabbed her ample hips and drove my cock inside her with one long thrust. Karen squealed when I began pounding away on her pussy and spreading her cheeks I watched my cock plunder her amazing pussy. Karen spread her legs wider and pushed back sliding further down the wall so she was bent over further. Her hands were flat against the wall and as good as it felt, I wanted her back against the wall as she had been.


  Reaching around I grabbed her breasts and pulling her back towards me, pushed her forward so her tits were pressed against the wall. I pressed up against her and continued fucking her while kissing her back.


  “Ohh bad boy!” she cried out, “You like me like this don’t you!”


  “Yes,” I breathed in her ear, “God you’re so fucking hot!”


  “Hmm, flattery will get you…right where you are!” she laughed then yelped as I slammed my cock back inside her.


  She turned her head and placing her cheek against the wall faced the mirror. I followed her gaze once more and felt my cock jump at the sight of me pinning her face first to the wall. My cock was visible sliding in and out between her round ass cheeks and her mouth was wide open as she yelped and squealed. My heart was pounding and I was breathing hard through my mouth as I fucked my best friend’s mother harder than anyone I’d ever fucked before.


  My legs were starting to shake again and I was making soft whimpering sounds as I tore into her hot mature pussy. Karen pushed against the wall and moaned, “Let me bend over, baby! I want you to fuck me mice and deep!”


  I stepped back so she was now bent completely over, bracing herself against the wall and squeezing her hips resumed fucking her. Karen yelped and moaned my name as I pounded away on her and as much as I wanted to keep going I could feel my cock twitching and the come racing through it. I moaned loudly and gave her several more savage thrusts. I was prepared to cum all over her ass and her back, but when I began moaning at the point of no return she called out, “Hold it baby!”


  I pulled my cock out and gasped as I grabbed it around the base, holding my come back. Karen spun around to face me and dropping to her knees, held her big tits up for me. I released my cock along with a loud cry as it exploded sending a long thick spurt of come across bother her amazing breasts. I pumped my cock furiously moaning as I sprayed both her tits. Considering I’d already come there was quite a bit spurting from me and I did the best I could to paint her tits.


  When my cock was spent, Karen grabbed it and caused me to cry out when she took it into her mouth and sucking hard milked a couple of more drops from me.


  “Hmm,” she purred and sliding her finger through the cum on her chest scooped some up and sucked her fingers into her mouth.


  “Oh, fuck.” I sighed and sinking down into the tub leaned against the end of it.


  “There you go, baby, you relax, you fucking earned it!” Karen turned and leaning back against the other end of the tub draped her long legs over mine.


  I gasped when she rubbed her soft foot along my semi hard cock and she giggled, “I liked you sucking my toes, maybe next time I’ll give you a foot job.”


  “N…next time?”


  “Honey you fucked me way to good for me not to want more of that cock.” She smiled at me, “You want more don’t you, baby?”


  “Anytime!” I told her.


  “Good answer.” She sighed and looked at her tits. “You made a big mess on my titties, Tommy.”


  “Sorry.”


  “Back to that again?” she grinned, “Are you really?”


  “Hell no!” I laughed.


  “Good because I’m not. Damn I needed that! Honey, I’ve been wanting to find a hot young guy to fuck me that I can trust for awhile now. I think we’re going to have a lot of fun together. And speaking of you taking care of me.” She held up her cum covered tits. “I think I should draw the curtain and turn the shower on so you can soap me up and get me nice and clean after we got all dirty.”


  “Damn, that sounds hot.” I told her, “I…” I stopped when my cell started ringing.


  “Shit! That might be Joe!” I told her.


  “Check.” She shrugged, “I’ll still be here.” She sighed, “Don’t feel like moving at all right now.”


  I reached down over the edge of the tub and pulling the cell from the pocket of my shorts saw it was Joe.


  “Hey,” I answered nervously, “What’s up?”


  “Where are you? I called you an hour and a half ago!”


  “I’m at your house.” I said,


  “Well how long you been there?” he asked, “What are you doing, playing around with my stuff?”


  No, just your mom, I thought, but answered, “No, I…well…”


  Rolling her eyes, Karen leaned forward and plucked the phone from my hand.


  “Hey, honey.” She spoke into the phone, “Listen Tom was going to just get your stuff and leave, but I had a problem in the bathroom.” She winked at me. “My drain needed to be snaked and Tom was nice enough to take care of it for me.”


  I stared at her with a look of shock on my face as she spoke calmly to her son while his best friend’s cum oozed down her tits. The look on my face caused her to smile, but she kept speaking normally, “Yeah its fine now, he really worked that snake in there,” she sighed, “It really needed some attention.”


  She paused and nodded, “Well he just finished and as a reward I’m going to give him something to eat then I’ll send him your way, okay? Okay, see you after class, bye honey.”


  She placed my phone on the floor and laughed, “I know I should feel bad, but God the fact you’re my son’s friend just makes this hotter!”


  “Yeah.” I agreed, and started to stand up, “But I guess I should get…”


  I was cut off by Karen placing her foot on my shoulder to stop me from getting up.


  “Not so fast, baby.” She said and with a sexy smile she spread her legs and once again placed them along the sides of the tub. Reaching down she spread her pussy open, “After all I did promise to give you something to eat, didn’t I?”


  The End


OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg
HOT MOM
Cllean Wirly Fun





OEBPS/Images/image-NBSKI4FN.jpg
Y FRIEND'S
HOT MOM

Clan ity Fin





